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Author of the Br ea Gars-Optra, c. 


P. OET s have an unqueſtion'd Right fo claim, "OE 
If not the Greateſt, the moſt laſting NAME. 
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SISTERS of Mr. GAT. 


Lapis, */ 
HE Authority of the 


a - entleman, from whom 
I have borrowed the 
Motto, prefixed to theſe 


Papers, IS 2 ſufficient Vindication 


of their Deſign, | 


YouR 


Ea ns 
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8 OUR SY I Writings, in 


8 have juſtly acquired him 
the Character of ONE of the moſt 


eminent Poets; and, the pecul; rarity - 
of ſome of them, "ths MOST emt- 


138 — ER. * 


dn my Attempt, therefore, fof - 


conveying his Name, to a little lon- 


ger Date, than N. ature has given 


| his Body; 1 have this Satisfaction, 


that, every Incident and Accident 
of his LIFE, herein related, bears 


ie * of tus OWN 1A Aub 


A 3 his. Curver ſa e when Li 


| ving, was ſought by all who Fe dv 


him; J am not under the leaſt Ap- 
prehenlion, but that theſe Mk- 


MOIRS, 
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MOIRs, will e hi nds 


and Acquaintauce, and revive in 
them an agreeable Remembrance of 
Him; according to the Record of 
a good old Ballad, 
Oh, the Aclions of the Juſt, 
Smell Sweet and Bloſſom in the Duſt. 
I am, 
N hoped: 
LAPDIEs, 


Don mo 1 Obedient, *® 


Humble Servant, 
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VERSES »o 2 the brarug 
Mr. GA 7. 


OR, THE 


WR ON PHYSICIAN, 


GA YT once before (and but once) had aFever, 

Which then 'twas thought Body and wow” 
would ſever. | 

Bur Poll x came, felt how his Piilſes beat, 

Continu'd with him, put him in a Sweat. 

A good Night's Ref with Nat'ral Heat and 
Quiet. 

Reſtor'd our Bard to Vigour, Health and Diet. 

Had PoLLy come again, this Truth, pray 


ſean; 
She would, a /econd Time, haye ſav'd her Max. 


— 


12 5 1 00 7 oY 80 15 DEPT» 


ENS IFT ER we have read the 9 0 
XX of a Poet with Pleaſure, and re- 
flected upon them with improve: 
ment, we are naturally apt to 
enquire into his Life, the Man- 
ner of his Education, and other 
: little Circumſtances, which give a new Beau- 
a 170 ty to his Writings, and let us into the Ge- 
nius and Character of their Author. * 


© "I ſatisky this Natural Enquiry; to which 
we are ſo prone, is the Purport of he follow- 
ing Pages. 


The FamiLy of Gay, or Le Gay, 1 take 
to be  ariginally of Norma Warts. 
| B learned 


- 1 See Dr. Sewell's 2 FE of Mr. 1 bilips, p. ? 


learned Le gives us s this mort 2238 
VIS. 

That, one Gilbert FR Gag, gave Nane to, 
and ſettled at a Place called Hampton- Gay, in 
Onxfordſbire; and by Match of a Daughter, 

* and Heir, of the Family of Curtoyſèe, or 
Curtis, x he became Proprietor of the Lord- 
ſhip of Goldworthy in Devonſhire. This 
Lordſhip was the ancient Dwelling of the 
Name of Gay, for many Deſcents. 


* W * 


* 


The chief Incidents and Accidents of the 
Gentleman's LIFE we are about to write, 
(Mr. 7OHN GAT) may be collected 
from his own Writings; by which we are in- 
formed that he was a Devonſhire Man: Thus 
ſaluting the County of his Birth, 5 Tg not * 


ſigning the particular Place) 


Hail, happy native Land but 1 forbear, 
What other Counties muſt with Envy hear. 4- 


He was born in that memorable Year of the 
Revolution, 1688, (as was likewiſe Mr. Pors) 
he was the Son of a Gentleman, and had the 
Education of one; bur did not poſſeſs any 
Eſtate of Inheritance: For he complains to 

. 
Vbo bear for their Arms. ARGENT, Three Fleur de Lis, 


SABLE. 
, 4 Sce Riſdon's Survey of Devonſbire, Vol. 1. $v0. p- 80. 
Il see his Journey to Exeter. An Epilllc t. to the Tar! of 


Burlington. 


ths th * — 
— — GIS N „ 


Mr. omg into whoſe Friendſbip be came ear- 
H. t that 


He never had been bleſs d by Fortune's Hand, 
Nor brighten'd Plow-ſhares in Paternal Land- 


He was ſent up to London, and put prentice 
to a Mercer; but a Shop-Confinement, the 
Chatter of Women - Cuſtomers, and Lying. in 


a double Senſe, behind the Compter; were Fa- 


tigues he could not by any means brook; thus 
Proceeding with his Complaints to Mr. Pors, 


3 VIZ. * 


Long i in the noiſy Town I've been immur'd, 
Reſpir'd in Smoke, and all its Cares endur'd; 
Where News and Politicks divide Mankind, 


Faction embroils the World; andey'ry Tongue, 
Is moy'd by Flatt'ry, or with Scandal hung: 
Friendſhip, for Sylvan Shades, the Palace flies 
Where all muſt yield to Int'reſt's dearer ties; 8 
Each rival Machiavel with Envy burns. 

And Honeſty ſorſakes them all by turns; 
While Calumny upon each Party's thrown, 


Which both promote, and both alike diſown. 
E — gs 3 


yo i? Fatigu'd 


1 See Notes Var. on the Duncan. 


* See Runar, SroxTs, A Georgic. Addreſs'd to Mr. 


Po PE. || Lia, 


Mt. JOHN GAY. 3 i 


And Schemes of State involve th'uncaly Mind; 


* 
* 
4 


/ | | K 
| PSS ' | \ 
— p 1 4 * i p . 5 \ a" 
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Fatign'd at laſt; a calm Rerrear l choſe, 


And ſooth'd my harraſs'd Mind with ſweet Re- 


poſe; 


Where Fields, and Shades, and che refreſhing 
Clime, 


Inſpire the Sylvan Song, aud promptmy Rhjme. 


Whether the DTT be here W 
was back again into his native Country, ot elſe · 
where; or, in what manner he left his Buſineſs, 
are particulars too minute for our Enquiry, But 


this is certain, that, he was born a Poet; the 


Moszs and the Graces were the Compa- 
nions in whom” he moſt delighted; ans the 


Fal a, his everlaſtin g Theme, 


Whatever groveling Notions the Vale gar 
may entertain of Poetry, f There 18 a 
(harm in VERSE ( ſays a late judicious Wri- 
ter) which never fails agreeably to affect a 
Heart that is rightly placed; and there is 

* (adds he) in my Opinion, ſomething pecu- 
* liarly moving in the VERSESs of that good. 
* natured-Claſs of P 0 ETS—— CATULLUS, Ti- 
* BULLUS, PRO ERTIVUSs, and O vip.“ Mr. 
G ay, likewiſe, was of the ſame opinion; for we 
find the moſt beautiful Alluſions 20, and Imi- 


tations of, the Ancients, plentifully ſtrewed 


up and down in his Writings. But, to pro- 
ceed, | 


„Let's 


Peg ” __ P AC x's Eſſay upon the n Elegite Facts, 


| 


Ms, 70 N Gr 5 


Let's next into the F iel of dey dos. 
Beauty's a Theme that ever warm d Gar's 
Heart.“ 


And when his poor Heart \ was thus warmed, 


He lovingly would with his Mate withdraw, | 


(True Love is. Nature wed. obo 4 by Law. © iſh 


Such was. che juſt Preedin of his Thought : 
farther declaring, with his pretty Quaker, 


E nale are but Forms. O lead me hence, 
For ſecret Love can never give Offence. || 


— Which Topic he more fully, and ney 


_ enlarges to an intimate Acquaintance, VIS. 


AMan may hdd a \ happy Life 


Without that needful 7. hing a W 1re. 


What tho your Houſe be clean and neat, 
With Couches, Chairs, and Beds: compleat; 


Tho' you each Day invite a Friend, 


Tho' he ſhould ey'ry Diſh commend, 


On Bagſhot-Heath your Mutton fed, 


Your Fowls at Breutford born and bred; 


Bape Tho' 
X See his Eile to William Pulteney, Eſq; 


1} See his ſober Eclogue between two of the People, 
called Quakers, viz. Caleb and Tabitha, 


2 - — — — + ve 
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She cries, O dear Sir, dont be naught ! 


Ev'n while you chide you ſmile on Betty. 


„ The LIFE of, 


Tho' pureſt Wine your Cellars boalt, 


Wine worthy of the faireſt Toaſt; 


Vet there are other Things requir'd: 
Ring, and let's ſee he Maid you hir'd— 
Bleſs me! thoſe Hands might hold a Broom, 


Trundle a Mop, or waſh a Room: 


A Batchelor his Maid ſhould keep, 


Not for that ſervile uſe to ſweep, 


Let Her his Humour underſtand, 

And turn to ev ry Thing her Hand. 

Get you a Laſs that's young and tight, 
Whoſe Arms are, like her Apron, white; 
What tho' her Shift be ſeldom ſeen? 

Let that, tho* courſe, be always clean; 
She might each Morn your Tea attend, 
And on your Wriſt your Ruffle mend; 
Then if you break a roguiſh Jeſt, 

Or ſqueeze her Hand, or pat her Breaſt, 


And Bluſhes ſpeak her laft Night's fault. 
To her your Houſhold Cares confide, 
Let your Keys jingle at her Side, 

A Footman's Blunders teige and fret ye, 


R 2 


Diſcharge him then, if he's too ſpruce, 
For Betty's for his Maſter's Uſe. 


Will you your Am' rous Fancy baulk, 
For fear ſome Prudiſh Neighbour talk > 


at 


Mr. JOHN GAY. 7 


| But you'll object, that you'reafraid 


Of the pert Freedoms of a Maid; 
Beſides your wiſer Heads will ſay, 


That ſhe who turns her Head this way, 4 


From one Vice to another drawn, 
May carry Silver Spoons to pawn, 
Has not the homely wrinkled Jade 


More need to learn the pilf'ring Traded 


For Love, all Betty's wants Supplies, 
Laces her Shoes, her Manteau Dyes, 
All her Szuff-Suits ſhe flings away, 


And wears Thread · Sattin ey'ry Day. 


Who then a dirty Drab would hire, 
Brown as the Hearth of Kitchen Fire? 


When all muſt own, were Betty put 


To the black Duties of the Slut, 
As well ſhe/tours or /trubs a Floor 
And ſtill is good for Something more. 


Thus to avoid, my Friend, the greater Vice, 


Act like a prudent Prieſt, of Conſcience nice, 


Who did to gae// his Luſt for Neighbour's Spouſe 


Keep Simple Fornication in his Houſe f f 

l Such likewiſe, were the Anti matrimonial 
Precepts of our good Countryman and auncient 
Poet Maiſter Geo y Chaucer, * whoſe Ditty on 


this Head Mr. Pope hath thus ſet ro Muſic, viz. 


FHorſes 


t See Wark for a Cooper. 
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Horſes, y Friend: and AﬀesMet my 0r5: 0 

And ring ſuſpectei Veſſels cer they buy; 

But Vives, a. random Choice, untry'd they Fg 

They dream in Courtſhip, but in Wedlock Wake. 
Then, not till then, the Veil's remoy'd away, 

And all the Woman Fares] in open Day. * 4 


Than Marry, — 


a —_— Tg * 3 „ | — 


? - — . i 
4 * 


Chancer's Sentiments are conſirmed by two 


Gentlemen of later rimes, t 


bs. 


Zooks! neyer Wed, tis ſafer tach to Roam. 
For what is War Abroad, to Wat at Home? 
Who wou'd not ſobner bravely Riſque his tits 


For what's a Cannon to a ſcolding Wife? 


From Door t 70 3 Door 1d fodder whine and wr 


Both Arms ot off, and on a Wooden-Leg, 


Q ot 


From theſe, I riders not” tegel, Digrer. 
ſions, let us now welcome Mr. Gay to. Town, 
from his Rural Retreat; and view him making 
a Female Offeriug. As he had before made Mr, 
Pope a Preſent of a GRoRI C, he now brings 
the Ladies a FAN; with which he thus intro» 
duces himſelf, VIS. 


* See The Wife of Bath's Prol. 


+ Squire Elbert, and Mr. Sergeant Nettle; in \The 22 0 
call it. Scene I. 


X Intitled Rural Sort? 


e G 2 9 


. | fag, char gr 0 e Ne be 1 
| With\gentle Gal 10 the ee A +1 
, galt le Fine, yo a pore employ. 5" 
1 Say, wha celeffia i 10 Ag dite To LM 
7 Sax. hows the Loren of Love W . 1 
/ And.in immortal Strains 4r diſplay the | 


Long has the Scheme employ my IM | 
0 21 Mmd. 5 6012 0 20 instilin , | 
1 | By-Fadgmnenc ripen'd, ul by Time:tefja'd wn 


15 5 bag : 1 0 Lornigo mund ano 
Our Poet having declired büsziarebgl nd/46- 
Kitobwledging that he had brouglitiis Worł co 


Perfection, gives Inſtructions for: waking chis 
Killing Implement: of the Fair. inibio * 
„ aa That glorions Bird; have ye not often ſqen 


Whg ardus the Car for the deleſtial Queen? 
Har e or oft ſur vey d his vat yit Dyes, 
I His Tait aft gilded Cet wih Agi, 625 gp > 
el- Have ye not of him iti the ſunny B 
n, Unfur! his Plumes, and all his Pride 0 
os Then ſuddenly contract his fans e 
08 And with.long trailing Feathers Freepthe 

| Learn from, Tb. Hint, let this 15 ; 112 

Art; 1191. ) ui 

| Thin taper icht. ouſt from one 7 part}; ; 
a4 Let theſe into the. uadravt's Form div N 
0G The pre din Ribs with ſnowy, er hide, 
EE 
And make 4 miniature Creation grow. ed 


* 
7 + 
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Let the Machine i in e qual Fo oldings cloſe; 
"Aud now its plaited Siface 2 diſpoſe; 
So ſhall the FAIR her idle Hand employ, 
And grace each Motion with @ reſtleſs Toy; 
With various Play bid grateful Zephyrs riſe, 
Mile Love i m ev'ry grateful Zephyr flies. N 


Purſuant to theſe Directions, the Fav is 
made; the Sticks are nicely rivetted; ſeveral 
curious Mounts painted to the Life; and the 
whole left to the Ladies Choice, in an elegant 
Poem, conſiſting of near /ix hundred and Ff 
Ver ſes, to which I refer, and with which e- 
very Reader will be delighted. 


I caunot leave Mr. Gay's FAN, without in- 
reedaciag that fine Epigram on 'the ſame Sub- 
ject, written, upon a white Fan, by the late 
Biſhop Atterbury, with which he ME 
his Lady in Courtſhip, VIS. 


24 34» 


Fux vl the leaſt and nightef rey 

Can with refiſtleſs Art employ; 

This FAN in other Hands would prove 

An Engine of ſmall Force in Love. | 
Bur ſhe with ſuch an Air and Mein, 

Not to be told, or ſafely ſeen, 

Directs its wanton Glances fo, 

That it wounds more than Cup ib's Bow 2 

Gives Cootneſ5 to the matchleſs Dame, Ze 


To ey'ry other Breaſt a Flame. 9 
The 


Ladies. For Ne aD 


controul. and freely tells us his Succeſs, vis. 


"bh. JOHN GAY. 11. l 


The Sende of Mr. Gary's Life 4 by this. 'E 
time, wholly changed; he was no longer Com- 


pany for Weavers; the 7 ard, the Ell. and 
the Compter were left for the Court, where 
we now find him with his PasrogALs; brought 
thither, no doubt, thro' the Intereſt of the. 
utation fron. 
ower without 


Venus, he exerciſed Cu pip's 


At Court 1 never fait T N 2 1 on 5 1 3 beds 


To ſcatter round my brews... Raby 
' Men fall as thick as. Hail; | 


And Maidens love like Sparrows. * 
I | 
In. the Drawing: Room he maſt cut a very 


- A 


” ſmart Figure; being habired, as he tells us him- 


elf tin a be Garinent with Silver Loops; an 


edged Hat of the /ame, a gorgeous Sword, 


and eke a Knot. In his Paſtorals, he thus 
chaunteth forth the Praiſes | of the Great 
pſt P's 1 viz. 


ee rec and . A Song, B * 9 5 


4 1 fold wy Sos and Lamblins . 
For Silver Loops and Garment Blue: 
My Boxen Hautboy, ſweet of Sound, , - 
For Lace that edg d mine Hat around; 
For Lightfoot and my Scrip 1 got 


A gorgeous Sword, and eke a Knot. . : 
Frol. to his Paſtoral 


R oh V * 


15. 5 e 2! 12 van 4M to 2. TY 


lp „ the: Donn liofw 2917117 
835 ef, Lagress ws 5 l. MN 2 6 
Before t heir, Q EEN 2 leemly how. "a 
Ban ſdotene as freſh e e Marr 

d Bertriemhhdyfblythe and gay; on 13 oh 
And eee Whoſe Speech eres \ 
The Voce bf © ipe; of Oaren Reeds ; Sil an wh 
And lobming Hyde! with Eyes fo rarer 


And Montagu without c mpareQ. 


A 
44 % 


| There many aworrhy Wight 1 ve ſeen, 
In Ribbon 4/ze e Rik ts green. 


As 77 1 Rb” 4 Wabt doth bear, 1 


ke Moſgs, 550 Pibles Ei 1. 15 11 
Wha far,qus Traffic forms Deſigns. 
And Gerede Kaf- Indian Miners . They 
570 iu SINN F . ITY 5131 9 1611 529 33 
There ſaw I aint John, ſweer. of Mien, \ 
Full ſtedfaſt both to . 


* a 


Ip _ . 
Gay's Paſtoralsare what M juſtly — 
fed them, . Center Such it behoveth a Pa- 
Horalto be, as Nature in the. Country afford. 
erb and the manner alſo meetly lee From 
the Ruſtical Folk dents A ban J d zm blot I | 
72 brig wen el 107 

We now come to a Producietr vf His of 
great Humour, initled T KIVIA! Gry Art 
of Walking the Street, bf London. In the 
Writings Mr. G A T had hitherto _ 
ac 


F See Proeme to his Paſteral, 
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had been pi. he ut y the 1 ie bene 
an ADVERTISEMENT to chig Piece, he thäg de- 
livers himſelß, πο.ũ p,, , 9 ( . 0 10 


The #7 fi d, I believe, will take. (0 little Nos 


"LH a & 4 


tice of me, that I heed nor take much of it.” hy 
Criticks may ſee by. this P 08M, that 1. wall on 
F. oof, 2 5 bably may fave * me Holt erm. 
Envy. T ſhoul 2 Sorry 55 ra 1/7 rh Palflon 
Men hows I ain fo 1 755 70, fines ke 
allowe d me 79 ok 555 erto "T's ay 
better Jer Writers: „That, of denying w keg 9 be, eiths 
Author of m my 6 69 Wor ore 


Jo New \ \ 203 5 
. if there be any Thing, in this 


Poem, good enough. to aur n and , it 


be. , ;aty Advantage to h t aſeribe it <4 
ſome "Perſon of greater Merit, I hall a 
you, for your , that amang many.oth 51 
Obligations, owe ſeveral Hrs off it to 

Swift. And if you will fo far 8 your 
Favour, as to write dgainſt it, I beg you to 
oblige me in accepting the following Mito... 


Non tu in Trivijs, indocte, ſolebas, 
Stridenti, miferum, ſtipula diſperdete carmen? 


The Subject of the TRIVIA was pleaſing 
to Mr. GA 7. for he thus ſings, 17 


My youthful * Boſom burns with Thirſt of 


Faxe. — 
From the great Theme to build a glorious. 
Name ; 
To 
F The Author's Age, about 22, 


To add in Paths to ancient chan - 46 ; 


And bind my Temples with a Civic. Crown; 


But more, my Country's Loye demands the 


Lays, | h 
My Country” $ be the Profit, mine the Praiſe. 


He firſt treats, Of the Implements for Walk- 


Ing the Streets by Night, and Signs of the 


Weather. Among theſe Implements, as the 
Welfare of the Ladies was always the Delight 


of our Bard, and having preſerved their Faces 
by his Fax; he next takes Care of their Feet, 


by the Invention of the Parr, vig. 


Forget not, O my Muſe! the Parrxx's Praiſe, | 
That Female Implement ſhall grace thy Lays; 
Say from what Art divine th' Invention came, 


And from its Origin deduce its Name. 3 


1— 1 ry 
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The milky Burthen ſmokes upon her Head. 


Mr. JOHN Ar. 
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eps an wide 8 1 Soil, 
A goodly Yeoman livd grown old with 


Toil; 
One only Daughter bleſt his Nuptial Bed, 
Who from her infant Hand the Poultry fed: 


Martha, her careful Mother's Name, ſhe bore, 


But now her careful Mother was no more. 
Whilſt on her Father's Knee the Damſel play'd 
Parry he fondly call'd the Smiling Maid; 
As Years increas'd, her ruddy Beauty grew. | 
And Parrr's fame o'er all We Viniage flew. 


| Soon as the bluſhing Morning warms the skies, 
And in the doubtful Day the Woodcock flies, 
Her cleanly Pail the pretty Houſwife bears, 
And ſinging, to the diſtant Fields, repairs: 


And when the Plains with Ev'ning dews are 
ſpread, | 


Deep. 
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Deep, thro' a miry Lane ſhe pick d her way, 
Firth Ber Aal er gs; halk IS 


0 7 
6 EF; V. W > Mey J 
da Yous ! _ - 58. 4 "+ Nr 2 * f 


** 
* 
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Vulcan by chance the bloomy Maiden pics, 
With Innocence and Beauty in her Eyes: 


He ſawp he loyid; fox yet he ne'er he known 
Sweet "A. and Laar ok in oke. 

Ah Mulciber | recal thy Nuptial vows, 

Think on the Grgces pf thy, Paphzan Spouſe, 
Think how her Eyes dart inexhaufted Charms, 


And canſt thou leave her Bed for Parry” s Arms? 
io Nang: 1722 492 Nenn e * 
Nhe Lemnian Pow « forlakesthe Realms 0 
His Boſom glowing with Terreſtrial Love; 
Far · in the Lane; 4 lonely Hut her p uĩ ', 
No Tehant ventur'd e on th'unwholſbme Ground. 
Here ſmokes his Torg he bares his ſinew y Arty, 
And early Strokes t & ſounding Anvil warm? 
Around his Shop che ſteely Spar kles fle, 


As for the Steed be lap d the 'Betidlng Shoe, | 


e412 57 y 4 
* AA 


When blue-Eydbarrv near his Window came 
His Ayvil reſts, his Forge forgets to Flame. 
"T6 he ar his foothing Tales, the feigns Delays z ; 


What "Woman can reſiſt the Forceof Praiſe Pl 


ee 1.29% ©! J. , ; 1H 

At firſt ſue vans ev ry Kiſs Wed, Lak 
And all her Cheek was fluſh'd with modeſt Blood: 
With headleſs Nails he now ſurrounds her Shoes, 
Le fave her Steps from Rains and piereing Deus ; 


re, 


ah 50 H G2 TY 17 
She lik d his ſoothing Tales, his Preſenits wore, - | 
And granted Kiſſes, but would grant no more. 
Yer Wiater chill'd her Feet, with Cold fhe pines, 
And on her Cheek the fading Roſe declines 1 


No more her humid Eyes their Luſtre boaſt, 


And in hoarſe Sounds her melting Voice is loſt. 


This Pulcan ſaw, and in his Heay' aly thought, 


A new Machine mechanick F. ancy wrought. 
Above the Mire her ſhelrer'd Steps to raiſe, 
And bare her ſafely thro' the Wintry Ways. 
Strait the new Engine on his Anvil glows, 
And the pale Virgin on the ParrEx roſe. 


No more her Lungs are fhook with dropping 


Rheums, 
And on her Check reviving Beauty blooms. 


The God obrain'd his Suit; tho' flatt'ry Fail, 


Preſents with female Virtue muſt prevail. 
The ParTex now Supports each frugal Dame, 


Which from the blue-Ey'd Patty res the Name. 


The Second Book of the Tata contains Y 
Rules to be obſerved | in Walking * Streets by® 


Day. 


After a Deſeription of che Town in rhe Afory- 
ing, and the Accidents to which all ltinetants 


are liable, he introduces an Epiſode of che Shog- 
Boy's Riſe, which I cannot paſs by; 


but think 
m Folk obliged ro let it ſucceed the In venti- 


D onus 
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ons of hel Faxand he Par? TEN, A: the Reader 's 
Entertainment; viz. | 


Whenc'er thegath'ring Mire ay Feet Velkita, 
The Voice of Induſtry is always near. 
Hark? the Boy calls thee to his deſtin'd Stand» 
And the Shoe ſhines beneath his oily Hand, 
Here let the Muſe, fatigu'd amid the Throng. 
Adorn her Precepts with digreſſive Song; 


Of Shertle/5-Touths the ſecret Riſe to trace, 
And ſhow the Parent of the Sable Race. 
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lux mortal Man, great Jove (grown fond, 


of Change) 
Of old was wont the nether World to range 


To ſeek Amours; the Vice the Monarch lov d 6 


Soon thro' the wide Ertherial Court improv'd. 
And ev'n the Proudeſt Goddeſs now and then 


Would lodge a Night among the Sons of Men; 


To vulgar Deities deſcends the Faſhion, 

Each, like her Betters, had her Earthly Paſſion, 
Then CLOACINA * (Goddeſs of the Tide 
Whole /able Streams beneath the City glide) 
Indulg'd the modiſh Flame: the Town ſhe rov'd 
A mortal Scavenger. ſhe ſaw, ſhe lov'd ; 

The muddy Spots that dry'd upon his Face, 


Like Female Patches, heighten'd ev'ry Grace: 


D 2 She 


* Cloacina was 2 Goddeſs, whoſe Image Tat ius, a King of 
the Sabines, found in the Common- Shore; and not knowing 
what Goddeſs i it was, he call'd it Cloacina, from the Place in 
which it was found, and paid to it divine |ionours. Laglant. 
1. 20, Minuc, Fel, Off, p. 232. 
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She gaz'd ; ſhe fightd. for Love can Beauties 


In what ſeems Faults | to ey y l 


Now had the Watchman walk'd his fecond 


Round; 

When Chacina hears the rumbling Sound 
Of her brown Lover's Cart, for well ſhe knows 
That pleaſingfr hundler: ſwift the Goddeſs roſe, 
And thro' the Streets purſu'd the diſtant Noiſe 
Her Boſom panting with expected Joys. 


With the Night-wandring Harlot's Airs ſhe paſt] 
Bruſl'd near his Side, and wanton Glances caft; 8 
In the Black form of Cinder-Wench ſhe came. 5 
When Love, the Hour, the Place, had baniſn d 


Shame; . 


To the dark Alley, Arm i in Arm, they move: - 


O may no Link-Boy interrupt their Love! 


When the pale Moon had nine times fl dher 


Space, 
The pregnant Goddeſs (cautious of Diſgtace) 


Deſcends to Earthʒ but ſought no Midwifeꝰ 8. 1 


Nor midſt her Anguiſh to Lucina pray d; 
No chearful Goſſip wiſh'd the Mother joy, 
Alone, beneath a Bulk, ſhe dropt the Boy. 


The Child, thro' various 1 in years im- 


pro v'd, 
At firſt 4 Beggar's- Brat, compaſſion mov'd; 


His 


— yh 4 LB e 55 945 


Mr. JOHN GAT. 21 
His Infant · Iongue ſoon learnt the Canting Art 


Knew all the Pray'rs and Whines 70 e * 
Heart. No ET” 


* , 
1 
, & «> . , 


O happy un- own'd Youths, your Limbs can 
bear 

The ſcorching Dog-Star, and theWinter' «Air, 

Whilethe rich Infant, nurs'd with Care and Pain, 


| Thirſts with each Heat, and * with er Ty 
Rain! 


The Goddeſs long b had mark 0 the Chucks Di- 
ſtreſs, 5 

And long bad fought his suff Frings to 6th; 

She prays the Gods to take theF ondling's part, 

To teach his- Hands ſome beneficial Art, 

Practis'd in Streets: The Gods her suit allow d. 

And made him uſeful to the Walking. Crowd,” 

To cleanſe the miry Feet, and o'er the Shoe 

With nimble skill the gloſſy Black renew. 

Each Pow'r contributes to relieve the Poor: 

With the ſtrong Briſtles of the mighty Boar | 

D:ana forms his Bruſh; the God of Day 

A Tripod gives, amid the crouded Way 

To raiſe the dirty Foot, and eaſe his Toil; 

Rind Neptune fills his Vaſe with foetid Oil 


Preſs'd 


n 2 


1 renn 


Lights in Fleet-Ditch, and ſhoots beak the 


fy The + JL 1 F E. of 


Preſsd from cb enormous Whale; the, God of Son 


Fire, f 1 Bel 
From whoſe Dominion ſmoky Clouds aſpire, Wh 
Among theſe gen'rous Preſents joins his Part, [ 
And aids with Soor the new japanning Art: An 

. Pleas'd the receives the Gifts; ſhe downward = 
Per 


glides, each Ss 
Tides. 


Now dawns the Morn, the turdy Ladawakes, 
Leaps from his Stall, his tangled Hair he ſakes, 
Then leaning o er the Rails, he muſing ou 
And view'd below the black Canal of Mud, a 


Where Common · Shores a lullingMurmur hook = En. 


Whoſe Torrents, ruſh from Holhorn's fatal Steep: ! W 
Penſive, thro' Idleneſs, Tears flow'd apace, by 
Which eas d his loaded Heart, and waſh'd his 1 

Face; ; 8 8 
At length he fohing RG Þ That "FE was blelt. As 


Whoſe lafant. Lips have drain'd a Mother's 1 
Breaſt; 


W 
But happier far are thoſe (if ch be known) 
Vhom both a Father and a Mother own: N. 
Bur, Lalas! hard Fortune's utmoſt Scorn, =P 


Who nc'er knew Parent, was an Orphan born! 


Some 


Mr. JOHN GAT. 23 
some Boys are rich by Birth beyond all Wants. 
Beloy'd by Uncles, and kind good old Aunts; 
When Time comes round a Chriſtmas- Box wer 
bear, 
And one Day makes em Rich for all the Year: 
Had I the Precepts of a Father learn'd, 
Perhaps I then the, Coachman's Fate had e earn d, 
For leſſer Boys can drive; I thirſty ſtand 
And ſee the double Flaggon charge their Hand, 
See 'em puff off theFroth, and gulp amain, 


While with ary Tongue L lick my Lips in vain. = --Y 


While thus he fervent prays, the bbafing 
Tide 
In widen'd Circles beats on either Side; 
The Goddeſs Roſe amid the inmoſt Round. 
With wither'd Turnip- Tops her Femples | 
crown'd; 


Low reach'd her ripping Treſſes lank and 
'black 


As the ſmooth Ter, or gloſſy Raven's back 
Around her Waiſt a circ'ling Eel wastwin'd, 


Which bound her Robe that hung in Rags be- 
hind. 


Now beck'ning to the low; ; ſhe thus begun, 


Thy Pray'rs are granted ; weep no more, my 
Son: 


Go 
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Go, thrive. At ſome frequenred Corner ſtand, 

This Braſh I give Thee, graſp it in thy Hand, 

Temper the Soot within this Vaſe of On, 1 

And let the little Tripod aid thy Toil; 

On this, methinks, I ſee the Walking Grew, 

At thy Requeſt ſupport the miry Shoe; 

The Foot grows b black, 7 8 was with Dirt i im- 
bro w' d- 22 25 92 

And in thy Pocket fivgling Ha'pence VEAL 

The Goddeſs plunges ſwift beneath the e | 

And daſhes all around her Show'rs of Mud: 

The Youth ſtrait choſe his Poſt; the Labour 

| ply'd 

Where branching streets from Charing- c= 
divide; 

His Treble. Voice reſounds along the Meuse. 

And Vite. hall echoes — clean your Honour's 


Shoes. 


Our Trimerant as ſafely conducted 
through the Suburbs, the Bard, next, leads 
him into the City; „ among the en ſſue 
Smells of Thames-Street, he informs us of 
one, to which he had a natural Antipathy, that 
of Cheſpire-Cheeſe Viz, 


— How 


FF 


Ms LETS GT. he 
901 


Fe. How thall oF 
Paſs where in Piles * Cornavian-Chietſes Th 


Cheeſe; that the Table's cloſing Rites denies, 5 
And bids me with ch un willing Chaplainriſe. Lf 


Having teached the Tamer, he returns the 


te Way thro' Cornhill and Chea gde to 
Covent · Garden. Here, ſays he, oft m 2 
I bend. After deſcribing that Quarter of 
the Topp. . he recounts the Great Fraſt in the 
Year 1715, and moſt pathetically laments the 


Loſs of his F ruitereſs Dor, VIS, 


"= nmol! 


'Twas here the Marton found a eke F ate: : 
Let Ele, giac- Lay the Woe telnt em 
Soft 4s the Breath of diſtant Flures, at Hours 
When filent, Ev'ning cloſes up the Flow'rs; 
Tulling as falling Water's hollow Noiſe; 
Indulgitg Grief, like Philomela' 8 Voice. 


2 ga 


Dori ev ry Day had walk'd the rreach'rous 
Roads; 


Her Neck grew. warpt beneath Antumnal Loads 
Of. various Fruit; ſhe now a Basket bore, 


That Head, alas! ſhall Basket bear no more. 


| 445 & COR BALM. Wy | k | | 
*. Chevire was anciently called Cornavia. 


W. 
„„ 
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The cracking Chryſtal Fields, He anke, ſhe 


+ If, as the Samiar taught, the Soul revives, 
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Each Booth ſhe frequent paſt, in queſt of Gain, Se 


And Boys. wich Pleaſure heard _ killing De 


Strain; Eh: Ca 
Ah Doll! all Mortals muſt col ch their Breath, 
And Tnduftry it ſelf ſubmit to Deat!! W] 


- Maus) fr 
Her Head; chopt off bon n loſt Shoulders 
n * 
Pippins ſhe cry'd, bu Peak hier Yoice con- lis 
founds, 
And Pip- Pip- Pip along the Ice reſounds. 


3 777 
So when the Thracian F uries 393 


And left his bleeding Trunk deform' d with Goxe, 
His ſever d Head, floats. down the ſilyer Tide, 
His yet warm Tongue for his loſt Conſort cry d; 
Eurydice with quiv'ring Voice he e x 
And Heber s Banks Eus rydice return = 


Having ne the Cruelty of the Coach- 
men and Carmen, to their Cattle, the Poet 
makes a very good Uſe of the Pythagorean Sy- 
ſtem, by the Leere n EM its s Po- 
arias" vi. | [1647 tk 


And ſhifting Seats in other Bodies livos: 


Severe 


19 
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Severe ſhall be the brutal Coachmar's Change, 
Doom'd in a Hackney-Horſe the Town to range; 
Carmen,. e d, the groaning Load ſhall 
draw, 
Whom other Tf with the Laſh hall awe. | 


Our Anztior next, tice cob} agreeable manner, 
recounts the London-Cries, deſcribes: the im- 
portunity of Beggars, and thus delineates the 
voracious Undertakers of Funerals, VIS. 


"Whine: the Brass. Knocker wrape in Flannel 
Band, 
Forbids the Thunder * 5 Footman' nad; 
Th'Upholder, rueful Harbinger of Death, 7 


Waits with Impatiencc for the Dying Breath ; 


As Fultures, o er a Camp, with hov ring Flight,. - 
Snuff up the future Carnage of the Fight. 

Here canſt Thou paſs, unmindful of a Pray'r, 
That Heay'n in Mercy may thy Brother ſparg. 


Mr. Gay cloſes this Book, by requeſting the 
Company of a Gentleman, his intimate Ac- 
quaintance. 72 


come Forte ſcue, x ſincere, experienced Friend. 
Thy Briefs, thy Dons, and cvn os Fees. 
. J 1 1 
E : r Come 


8 * Willi am Forteſcne, Eſq; Counſellor at Law, 


5 | ; "Js Y % ' — 5 J 4 
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Come let us leave the Templi's ſilent Walls, 
Me Bus nes to my diſtant Lodging calis : 
Thro' the long Strand together let ns ſtray 28 
f With Thee conver ing. 1 forget the way. 


| C( 
When they ariived at Fe. James s, he points N 

out, to his Friend, the following mn pt 

wo with his own With, Wa. elt 4 
See yon bright Chatior on its Aeli N 1 

With Flanders-Mazes, an HP" an 1 
spring; : 


| That Mreteh, to gain an Equipage and | Place, 
Betray d his Siſter to a lewd Embrace. 1 
This C6ach that with the blazon'd Semrcheon 


glows, .  b 


| | 
Vain of his unk Ain Race, the Chron ſhows. | © 
Thete flames a Fool. begirt with finfelv* 1 
j f Slayes, 5 
| Who waſtes the Wealth of a Whole Race We T 
 Knaves, , 
Thar other, with a cluſt: ring Traig be be c. 2 
Owes his new Honours to a ſordid Mind. T 
This next, in Court-Fidelity excells, 7 
The Publick rifles, and tits Shay" ſells⸗ . 
May the proud „ never wy” m3; Fate, | Fa 


If purchas d at ſo mean, ſo dear a Rate; | 


1 Mitb Thee Con berſing I forget all Time, "au, Milton. 


Mr 70 29 


O! rather give me ſweet Content on Foot, 
Wrapt in my Virtue, and a good Surtour ! 2571 


The Thind at laſt, Book, of The Tamil, 
ict. Directions «for W. e the Streets by 
tGHT. 
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He invokes CynTHIa, — 8 
of the Night. by pe thiss his Ws a 
Tour 81 K 1217 „ 
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Whoſe daten d Bounds incroach 89878 the 
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After deſcribing the Caſualties, which may 
befal the Itintrant, in that Part of the Town: 


our: Bard ſpeaks very e and * g 985 


loſe his Miftreſs.i in the Croud. 1 vine 


l (p perhaps roo fond) if Tere che ride 
Canoes bear my Partner from my Side. 
Impatient venture back; deſpiſing Harm, 

I force my Paſſage where the thickeſt ſwarm. 
Thus Niſur wander'd o'er the pathleſs Grove, 
_ To find the brave Companion of his Love, | 
The pathleſs Grove in vain he wanders o er: 
Euryalur, alas! is now no more. : 


He 


Where the. fair Columns of St. Clement ſtand, 


| 
ito 
| 
| 


And mourns with outward Grief a Parent's- 


Why is the Herſe with Scutcheons blazon'd 


Noe. The Dead know it not, nor Profit gain; | 
It only ſerves to prove the Living vain. | * 
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He next meets a Fun aol has 54 ; 7 
lently * — the V. of its Solem- 


* 
vi ett 
„ * 2 , : had 7 * * 
' | | a | 8 4 | 


- * * 
* . g 


\Eontemplare, Mortal, on thy fleeting Years 
See with black Train the W TONE 29 
pears! . . 
Whether ſome Heir anode] in Sable. State, ö LR 


Fate; 
Or the fair Virgin, nipt in Beauty 8 Bloom. N 
A Croud of Lovers follow to her Tomb. . 


round. 
And with the Re PL FA of Oftrich crown 4 


How ſhort is Life! how frail is Human Truſt! N 
Is all this Pomp for laying Duſt to D L fe 3 


His Advice, to the Ttinerant, to ws 


The Harbor s guileful Pathe, 


is admirable; and the Trick played his Coun- 
tryman, by one of them, is very entertaining. 
vg. i 


Beware I 
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Ye 


og 917 9 8 - 


4 Beware the Loſs, who firoles with vain | 


m 3:11 ci-Pace, [14 7 
No ſtubborn Stays ber vad Shape embrace. 
Beneath the Lamp her tawdry Ribbons glare. 
The new-ſcour!d Manteau, and the ſlattern Air; 
High- draggled Petticoats her Travels ſhow, 
And hollow - Cheeks with artful Bluſhes glows 


I 


With flatt'ring Sounds ſhe ſooths the cred'lous 


Wa, 25 


NV noble Captain Charmer! Love In my Dear! 
In tiding-Hood near Tavern-Dovrs OT 
Or muffled Pinners hide her livid Eyes. 

She darts from Sarſnet Ambuſh wily Leers, 
'Twicches thy Sleeve; or with familiar Airs: 


Her Fan will pat thy W nds Snares ail: | 


«+ * 9 


dain, ne 1 TO 30 f 1 
; Nor gaze b behind Thee when the turns aer 


I knew a Ya who! for thirk of Gain) 
To this great Ciry drove from Devor's Plain 
His'num'rous lowing Herd; his Herds he fold, 
And his deep leathern Pocket fill d with Gold; 
"Drawn by a fraudful Nymph, he. gaz d. he 

figh'd; 

Unmindful of his Home. and Aan Bride, 
She leads the willing Victim to his Doom, 
Thro' winding Alleys to her Cobweb Room. 
Then 
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Then thro the Street he reels, from Poſt.to Poſt, # 


Wallant Wirh Wine, nor knows his Trealure loſt. ? 
The v grant) Wretch ur rr "Watchmen | * 
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The 1 contains near. 1300 Veiſes ; 
and, af the whole, every Reader of Taſte 
conſt gary Out With. ene dauer 
reading the Dig ae, nn +... 
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Then haſt noFaults, or I, no Faults 4 ir 
Thou art all . or all Blindneſs I. 
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When Werd * and Gillon t, mighty ne ate 


. 

Or but at Cel unde eder T0 

When Criticks crazy Band- boxes repair, 

And Tragedies, turn'd Rockets, bounce 1 in Air: 

2 * rais d on  Fleetftreet-Polts, conſign'd to 
Fame, 


This Work ſhall ſhine, and Walkers bleſs * 


Name. 


What next falls undet Conſideration, arches 
ing to Mr. GA'7's own Diſpoſition of his 
Writings, || is The Waart D'vs CALL If; A 


Tragi- Comi· Paſtoral Farce. Of this kind of 
— Entertainment upon the Stage, he 


acknowledges himſelf to have been the ff 
Introducer. He likewiſe thought it necef ary, 
ndt-only' to ſhew the Nature of it; bur to an- 
ſwer ſome Objections that have been raiſed 
againſt it; this, he has fully done in his Pre- 


face, to which we refer. 


' Tam moſt 6bligitigly otevetteda from itrocdiph- 


ing any Eames of this agreeable Drama, by 


the following Letter, for which I return the 


Wort pf it my ſincereſt T hanbs. 


14 Ned Ward, PR ach of The Lende Spy; ; Hife to 


Jamaica, &c. and fuch Traſh, fit only to wrap up Paſtry. 


+ Charles Gililon, a might'y Oritick, Authot of Three! Tra- 


gedies, all Damned, and \conlcquenty turned into Fire- 
Works, | 


U Publiſhed i in Quarto, by Subſcription, „under this Title, 
Pox ws en ſercral Occaſont. By Nr. Joh Gat, © 
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Dec. 28. 1732. 


SIR, 


8 you defire Mr. G A's Friends to com- 
municate ſuch Materials, as may enable 
you to give a ſatisfactory Account of his Life; 
you receive this, from one of his Admirers, to 
point out a Species of Beauty in bim, WR 
every Body has not nen notice of. 
I think che R EHEARSAL is, and always hes 
bern received, by the Town, as a fine Piece of 
mir, and Satire, upon hd Poetry. I recom- 
mend theſe two following Places in Mr. GAT 's 
Hhat dye call it to you (and if you pleaſe, to 
your Readers) as ſuperior to many celebrated 
Paſſages in the REHEARSAL: 


In the Tragedy of Jaxz Suor, where you 
ought to have the Penitent abhorring her Crime, 
for its iufernal Deformity, not for its temporal 
Conſequences; the is introduced lamenting the 
Partialiqy of the World, in allowing greater 


Liberties 


| * See The Daily Ariſe of Dee, oth; Sc. 


— 


Mr. JOHN GAT. 333 
Liberties to Men, than to the Fair Sex. This ll 
falſe Sentiment is thus finely dreſſed: up. — 


Such is the Fate unhappy Women f nd. 
And ſuch the Curſe intail'd upon our kind, 1 
That Man, the lawleſs Libertine, may rove, 
Free and unqueſtion'd thro' the wilds of Love; 
While Woman, Senſe and Nature's eaſy Fool, 
If poor weak Woman ſwerve from Virtue's Rule; 


If ſtrongly charm'd, ſhe leave the thorny way. [| 


And in the ſofter Paths of Pleaſure ſtray ; 


| Ruin enſues, Reproach and endleſs Shame, 


And one falſe Step entirely damns her Fame. | 
In vain, with Tears, the Loſs ſhe may deplore, * 
In vain look back to what ſhe was before, | 
She ſers, like Sears that f fall, to riſe no more. 1 

Aer . 1 


And thus juſtly ridiculed in the Mouth o 
Dorcas, in the bat d'ye call it. | 


Ah, why does Nature give us fo much Cauſe 
To make kind-hearted Laſſes break the Laws? 
Why ſhould hard Laws kind-hearred Laſſes bind, 
When too ſoft Nature draw s us after Kind? 
Sckxk I. Acr J. 


In Venice Preſerv'd you have a Traitor rea- 
ſoning upon the Wheel, that he who had been 
a bold lier ought not to ſuffer for Treaſon. 

* The 
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36 The LIFE __ 


The Dinh W as, rn . | 


Jaffier. Say, is it fitting, that a Soldier, 

Who has fought Nations Battles, and been 
crown d with Conqueſt, 6 
B'expos d a common Carcaſe on a Wheel? 5 15 
Pierre, Ha! FF 


Faſſier. Say, is it ficting > * 
Pierre. Tis hard! tis wondrous hard! 


And yet falſe as. this Sentiment is, whe Di- 


ſtreſs of a bold Man is too apt to work in the 
Compaſſion of the. Audience, tho' they know. 
him to be the worſt of Villains. See whether 
Jou have not this 7u/tly ridiculed, in the hat 

ye call it, by Peaſcod. ” 


'PeaSeop. Say, is it firting i in this very Field, 


| Where! ſo oft have Reap'd, ſo oft have Till d: 
 Thzs Field, where from my Youth Pye been a 


Carter. 
I. in this Field, ſhould Die for a Deſerter? * 


That is, 1 have been a good Plowman, and 
haye proved it in this very Field: therefore 
Pught to ſuffer for Deſertion} 


I ſhould 1585 ſaid. a little while ago, that the 


Sentiment of Fare Shore and Dorcas are of a 


piece 


Mr. JOHN GAY. 37 
piece with that of the Thief in Mat. Prior's 
Ballad (of the Thief and the Cordelier.) 


Cord Whar frightens you thus, my 200d Son, 
fays the Prieſt, 


| You 2 d. are ſorry, and have been. con. 


feſt. 


RO bief. Ah! rather, my Sorrow will ſcarce ſeve 


my Bacon - 


Twas not that Tmurder'd via that! was talen. 


Now. Sir, the Reaſon why I orefier- theſs i 
Inſtances of Mr. GA 's Criticiſin, to the 

reateſt Part of the REHEARSAL. is, becauſe 
in the Latter, the Attack! is generally made up- 
on an Expreſſion, a Poverty of Diction, or 'a 
Jingle, or at moſt, a bad Simile. Bux ur 


Poet reprehends the Fault of the Mind, aod 


prevents our e in Love w ich Vice, tho 
neatly babited. N 


If theſe Hints be worth Notice, throw FO 
into a better Form; for you have them from a 


Perſon who never yetſaw himſelf in Print, tho 


My, Gay” s Admirer, and by 
Tour unknown bumble Servant, 


J 


P. F. In a very ingenious Poem in PRaist 
of the Hoxn-Book, lately publiſhed, are the 
following Lines, vig. 

An 


38 The L ITE of” 


An aged Peaſant, « on his Dying: Bed, 
Wiſh'd for a Friend ſome godly Book to read; 
The pious Grandſon then his Horn-Book rakes, 
And (Eyes lift up) this ſav'ry Lecture makes: 
Great A, he gravely roar'd; th' important: Sound 
The empty Walls and hollow Roof rebound; - 
Th'expiring Antient rear'd his drooping Head, 
And thank d his Stars that Hodge had learn d to 
Read. 
Great B, the Younker bawls ; 01 heavenly 
"Breach! | . 
What Ghoſtly Comforts in the Hour of Dearh! 
What Hopes I feel! Great 0. ee the 
re. 
The Grandlire dies with Extacy of Joy. 


Y ou will ſee, Sir, by the above-cited Verſes, 
that 1 am bur one of Mr. GA 7's ſecond. rate 


Admirers; for, 1 dare venture to affirm, that 


Hopes Horn. Book: Lecture, to his Dy ying- 


Grandfather, was compoſed in Alluſion to 


PEAScop's Dying · Speech, when he was led 
out to be Shot for a Deſerter, viz. 


FIR. 


COUNTRYMAN, fo PEAS cop. 


— B Repent thine ml, 
And Pray in this gooaBook. — [Gzves him a Book 


Pas- 


a 
1 
0 
1 
0 
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erden 


— — I 1 will I will. 

Lend me thy Handkercher——The Pilgrim $ 
Pro © 

(I cannot ſee for Tears) Pro—Progreſs, oh! 

The Pigrims Progreſs _Eighth— Edi-ti-on. 

eee mn — Ne Bod- 
ding ton. "JA 

With new Ad. di. ti-· ons never nds 1 

Oh! tis ſo moving. I can read no more. 
[Drops the Bool. 


* bat 4. 'ye call it, SCENE. Act It. 
| Yours, once more, J. R. 


Here we muſt obſerve, in point of Literary 
Chronology, that the „it Dramatick Piece Mr. 
AZ publiſhed N 


I. The Wirk of Bath. A 2 90 Acted 
at the Theatre. Royal in Lincolu's-Iun- Fields. 
1714. * In this Play, as he informs the Rea- 
der i in the Prologue, $7 i 20: 58 


He brews his Chir affers from BSD $Days, 


On which our Gnndfres are Fame e of Praiſe; 
e 555 When 


* Printed in Ouarto, He Reute and Auers i in. In 
Oct avo Edition, which was Re-Printed 1735, 


* 


6—— 


m_ 


* 
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When all Mankind (if we'll believe Traditin,) 
Jogg'd on in ſettled Conjugal Fruition : 


Then the ſfrict Father, no hard Bargains drove 


For Jointures: All the Settlement was Love. 
Vet many a modeſt, knowing Bride, was * 
With ar:ful Blaſhes to the Nuptial Bed. 


The #ife of Bath in modern Wives we find; | 


And Superſtition runs thro all-the Kind: 
We but repeat our Grandjires Actions o er, 
And copy Follies which were Their dei 


The Plot of che whole Comedy i is eech 
ly wound up in one Diſtich, 


Thro' the Fair Sex this pious Hamour runs, 
Were there 20 Men, all Women would be Nuns. 


II. In the Year 1717, A Comedy w was brought 
upon the Drum - Dane Stage, call d Three Hours 
after Marriage. 
and with this remarkable Morto from MARTIAL, 


Rumpatur qniſquis rumpitur Invidia, 8 


The Satire of this piece was levelled at De. 


Woodward, who was made the Hero of it, by 
the Name of Foſſle; and the Character was 
admirably repreſented by the beſt Comedian of 


the preſent Age, (in his Style of Playing) Mr. 
John ſon; as was that of Mrs. Fofiile, by Mrs. 


| Oldfield. 


It was printed in Octavo, 


— 


Ina ſhurt Adyertiſement prefixed to this Play. 


Mr. G AY frankly owns the Aſſiſtance he re- 
ceived from Two Friends, f Who tho”, /ays 

he, they will not allow me the Honour of 
« _-havingotheir Names joined with mine, can» 


not deprive me of the Pleaſure of making 


an er r | 


4 
* ut {17 


iT his Draitia expicsd.in Three 1 as * 
1 — 5 forctold EF thelc Lines cos the 
rologue, W332; 1) 1 


& 


Authors are judg d by ſtrange, capricious Rules; 
The Great. ones are et A0 _ Small 


one Fools n uo? 5: 
Vet ſure the Beſt are wo a Bam 5 
Poor Fools are dil e ab, Wits are beted 


TENG 


19 ef... k 

TH Mr. G4 4 wrote. 09 publiſhed, a Farce 

called The Moyocks; but it was never aged: 

Theſe were à Set of modern Naber, who took 

delight in ſeowring the Streets, breaking Win: 

dows with Hapence, and committing many 
other COLES. Magors : and Outrages. 


I} Who has oor rrembled at the Mohock $? Name? 


Neither of theſe Three Dramatick per for- 
mances are inletted by Mt. G 4 , in the Colt 
os lection 


4 


1 Dr. Arbiter + and My. Pope. 
4 'T'arvia. B. III. V. 526: 


Mn DO HN GAY. ax 
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42 The LIF E r 
lection of his Poet ical Writings but, we can- 
not GE the Reaſon of their omiſſion, * 


We ſhall now peed to the other Pieces, 


which he has collected. The * of which, 


(in his Second Velume)' is, 


An EPIS TL E to a LA DV. Ocralioned 
by the Arrival of HER Rovar Hicaxess the 
Prmeess of Walks, 1715, - Her preſent Ma- 
jeſty, whom he therein thus delineates, vi. 


Beauty and Wit were ſure by Nature join d. 
And Charms are Emanations of the Mind; _ 


The Soul tranſpiercing thro' the ſhining Frame 


Forms all the Graces of the Princely Dame: 
Benevolence her Converſation guides, 
Smiles on her Cheek, and in her Eye reſides. 
Such Harmony upon her Tongue is found, 

As ſoftens Engliſh to Italian Sound: 

Vet in theſe Sounds ſuch Sentiments appear, 
As charm the Judgment, while they ſooth the 

Ear. | 


Religion's cheerful Flame her Boſom warms, 
Calms all her Hours, and brightens all her 

Charms. 
Henceforth, ye Fair, at Chapel mind your 


Pray'rs, 
Nor catch your Lover's Eyes with artful Airs, 


Reſtrain 


le 


An Epigram that boaſts more Truth than Wit. 


Mr. JOHN GAT 433 
Reſtrain your Looks, kneel more, and whiſper 
leſs, | 


Nor moſt deyoutly criticiſe a on Dreſs. 


From Her, form all your Characters of Life, 
The tender Mother, and the faithful Wife. 
Oft have I. ſeen her little Infant-Train, 
The lovely Promiſe of a future Reign; 
Obſerv'd with Pleaſure ev'ry dawning Grace, 
And all the Mother op ning in their Face, 
The Con ſhall add new Honours to the Line, 
And early with Paternal-Virtues ſhine; 
When He the Tale of Andenard repeats, iS. 
His little Heart with Emulation beats; 


With Conqueſts yet to come his Boſom glows, 
He dreams of Triumphs and of vanquiſh'd Foes, 


Each Year with Arts ſhall ſtore his rip ning | 
Brain, 


And from his Grand/i, re he ſhall learn to Reign, 5 


Mr. GAT likewiſe tells the L A DY, to w hom 
he addreſſes this Epiſtle, 


One Morn upon the Princeſs this I writ, 


The Pomp of Titles eaſy Faith might ſhake, 0 


| 1 
(3-2 For 4 
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For this, on Earth the Britiſb Ctown js given, 


And an immortal Crown decreed in Heaven. 


17 n $3 EI 


Again while Gronce ne fais d wy Thought. 
The daten Lives Prophetic Fahey: wrought, 


Methinks I ſee 0 Bard, whoſe heav'oly Rage 
Shall riſe to Song, and warm a future Age; 


Look back thro! Time, and, rapt in Wend 


trace 


The glorious Series of the Branfwick Race. Wh 
F rom the firſt. GEORGE 'theſb godlike Kings 4 


| deſcend, . = 
A Lige W hich only 1 with the World ſhall end, 


The next a gen'rous Prince renown! A; in Arms, 
And bleſt, long bleſt, in Carolina's Charms; Y 
From thele the reſt. FTis thus ſecure in Peace. 


We plow the Fields, and reap the Vears Increaſe: 


Now Commerce wealthy Goddeſs, rears herHead, 
And bids Britannia'sFleets their Canvas ſpread; 
Un-number'd Ships the peopled Ocean hide, 

And Wein returns wich each revolving T ide. 


Here oaus'd the ſullen Muſe, in haſte I dreſs d. 
And thro'the Croud of needy Courtiers preſs'd; 


' Tho' wnſucceſ5ful, happy whilſt T ſee, 


Thoſe Eyes that glad a Nation, ſpine-on ne. 


Tho 
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The 211 Succeſs Mr. GA here fo juſtly 
complains of, and needy Courtiers, obliges us 
to look back to the Time of Queen ANNE. 
Every one knows how that excellent Princeſs 
was harraſſed by her Miniſtry, during the four 
laſt Years of her Reign. About this Time 
Mr. GAZ was introduced at Court by the late 

Earl of Oxford, and Lord Bolingbrobe: Migh- 
ty Promiſes were made himby theſe two Peers, 
but none fulfill'd, All that we find, is, — He 
had been appointed . of the Empassy 
to Hanover; by which Means, and which, » 
it is believed, was the greatoſt Advantage hs 
obtained by this ſmall Employ, (not worth men- 
tioning) he had the Honour of being perſonally 
| known to the preſent Royal Family; to whom, 
in ſeyeral of his Performances, he has ſuffici- 
ently expreſſed his Loyalty and Affection. 
And it is the more ſurprizing, and greatly to 
be lamented, that a Man of his real Merit 
ſhould be ſo much negle&ed, eſpecially in the 

| Laſt Reign, as to make the following Com- 

| plaints, viz. 5 


I left the Muſes to frequent the Court; 
Penſive 


|; ln the Year 1714 (the laſt of her Majeſty's Reign) the Lord 
Paxt, the Earl of Clarendon, and Mr. Harley, were all ſent to 
Hanover, to aſſure that illuſtrious Houſe of her Majeſty's Af- 
fection towards them; but at the ſame Time to expreſs her 
high Reſentment of the Demand of a Writ for ſummonin 
his © edema Highneſs, as Duke of Cambridge, to the Houſe | 
8 of Lords, 


4 2 LA F IN _ 


Penſive each Night from Room to Room I 
walk'd, 

To one I bow'd, and with another ralk'd; _ 

Enquir'd what News, or ſuch a Lady's Name, 

And did the next Day, and the next, the ſame. 

Places, I found, were daily given away, 

And yet no friendly Gazette mention'dGav. 

I asF2 a Friend what Method to purſue; 

He cry'd, I want a Place as well as you. 

Another ask'd ne, why I had not writ; 

A Poet owes his Fortune to his Wit. 

Strait I 7ep/y'd, with what a Courtly Grace, 

Flows eaſy Verſe from Him that has a Place! 

Had Virgil neer at Court improv'd his Strains, 

He till had ſung of Flocksand homely Swains ; ; 

And had not Horace ſweet Preferment found, 

The RomanLyre had never learnt to ſound. 


| Shortly after, Mr. GA wrote an Epiſtle to 


the Earl of Burlington, giving an Account of 


4 Journey to EXETER, Whither he was ſent 


by his Lordſhip. This Epiſtle opens with Mr. 


PopE's Robbing the Earl's Orchard, 


10 Chiſwick ſtrips all Boughs within his reach 
The purple Vine, blue Plumb, and bluſhing Peach. 


The Detail of this whole Expedition is very 
entertaining; but one merry Incident I cannot 


paſs 


22 


I 


ha 


2 


0 


Mr. 70 HN GAT 47 
paſs over, which is, that when He and his two 
Companions came to Axminſter, they Zo Shi 

N 


Smocks all Night, in order to have clean 8 
in the Morning, os, 5 | 


$7 


w e climb d the” Hills when b Nig 
"2" atole, +7 
And . affords. a kind N 1 Sy 
The Maid ſubdu'd by, Fees, her Trunk unlocks, 
And gives the cleanly Aid of Dowlas Smocks. 
Mean Time our Shirts her buſy Fingers rub, 
While the Soap lathers o'er the foaming Tub. 
If Women's Geer ſuch P N c incite. 


Lend us your Smocks, ye Damſels. ev'ry Night! 


We riſe, our Beards demand the Barber's Art; 
A Female enters, aud performs the Part. 
The weighty Golden-Chain adorns her Neck, 


And three Gold- Rings her skilful Hand bedeck; 


Smooth o'er our Chins her caly Fingers moye, 
Soft as when Venus ſtroak d the Beard of Jos. 


We next find Mr. GAY accompanying Mr. 
PuLTENEY to Paris, and thus excellently 
deſcribing, in an Epiſtle ro Him, the F 
of that Nagjon, VIZ. 


In Paris there $ a Race of Animals, 
(T ve e ſeen em at their Operas and Balli) 


A er... 
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48 De LIFE. 70 


They fand mann _ Dance whender they 


2 Walk, . 3 ain 0 0 
Monkeys in Action, Trepe in \ Talk; oy 
They're crown'd with Feathers like Eien 


And Alike Camelidut, daily change their Hue; 
From Patches, juſtly plac'd, chen borrowGraces, 
And with Vermilion; lacquer o'er their F aces 7. 
This Cuſtom as we viſibly diſcein. 
They by frequenting Ladfes: Toilets leary: - J 


— 
T & 


How, happy lives the Man, | how. ſure to 
charm, 


Whoſe Knot embroider d be? VER his Neo 
On him the Ladies caſt the yielding Glance, _ 


Sigh in his Songs, and languiſh in his Dance; E 


While wretched is the Wit, contemn'd, forlorn, 


Whoſe gummy Hat no ſcarlet Plumes adorn; 
No broider'd F lowers his worſted Ankle grace, 
Nor Cane emboſs d with Gold directs his pace; 
No Lady s Favour on his Sword is hung, 1 
Whar tho Apollo dictate from his Tongue, 
His Wit is ſpiritleſs, and void of Grace, 
Who wants th' Aſſurance of Brocade and Lace. 
While the gay Fop genteely talks of Weather, 


The Fair, in Raptures doat upon his Feather ; 


He Dreſſes, Fences, What avails to know ? . . 
Fot Women chuſe their Men, like Silks, for ſhow, 
1 * 


Vet 


2 


— 


aw 
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Yet let us not their loſe Coquer'ry blame; 


Women of evry Nation are the ſame. 


"You wok 'me; if Pari an- Dames like ours, 


With rattling Dice profunc the Sunday s Hours; 


If they. the Gameſtet's pale-ey'd Vigils keep, 
And ſtake their Honour while their Rr 
ſleep. 5 


Ves Sir; like 22 Toaſt, the Dames of 


France 


Will riſque their Income on a ſingle Shader. 
But here no Wife can blaſt her Husband's Fame, 


Cuckold is grown an Honourable Name. 


Stretch d on the Graſs the Shepherd ſighs his 7 


Pain, 
And on the Graſs what Shepherd figs j in vain? 
Such were our Pleafures in the Days of Yore, ' 
When am'rous CHARLES Britanna's Scepter 
bore; 


The Nightly Scene of Joy the Park was made, 
Aud Love, in Couples, peopled ev'ry Shade: 


But ſince at Court the Rural. Taſte is loſt, 
What mighty Sums have Velvet. Couches coſt? 


5 Like Frauce, out Courtiers keep a a num 'rous 
Train 
To load their Coach ; and Traddfines dun in 
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Nor has Religion left us in the Lurch, | 
And, as in France, our Vulgar croud the © hurch; 
Our Ladies too, ſupport the Maſquerade, 
The Sex, by Nature,love th'Intriguing-Trade. 


Here, on the Opera-Stage, the Youth of 


a France, 
In bright Array attract the Female Glades: 5 
This languiſhes, this ſtruts, to ſhew his Mien, | 


And not a Gold-Clock'd-Stocking moves un- 


ſeen. 1 | 1 


But hark! the full 10rcheſtre ſtrike the strings; ; 


The Hero ftrurs, and the whole Audience lings- 
My jarring Ear, harſh, grating, Marours 


wound, 
H oarſe and corifus'd like Babet's mingled a. 


0 Pooth me with ſome ſoft Tralian Air, 
Let Harmony, compoſe my tortur'd Ear! 
When Anuaſcaſias Voice commands the Strain. . 
The melting Warble thrills thro' ev'ry Vein; 


Thought ſtands, Suſpence and Silence Pleas d 
attends, 


While in Her Notes the Heav'aly-Choir de- 


ſcends. 


. You'll 
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You'll think tis Time donde other Theme to 


— - 
And not with Beaus and Fops fatigue the Muſe 
Should I let Satire looſe on Engliſh Ground, 


_ There, Fools of various Characters abound; 
But Here, my Verſe is to one Race cenfnd, 
All Frenchmen are of Petit-maitrè kind. 


In another Epiſtle, to Mr. METHueN, Mr. 


G A evidently proves, that, EXcouRaCEMENT 


is 50e Foundation F SCIENCE. 


Why muſt we climb the Alpine Mountains 
Sides 
To find the Seat where Harmony reſides ? 
Why touch we not ſo ſoft the Silver Lute, 


The cheerful Haut- Bay, or the mellow Flute? 


'Tis not th ITraliau- Clime improves the Sound, 
But there the Patrons of her Sons are found. 


Reign? 
He and Mzcenas loy'd hs Muſe's eds 
But now that Wight in Poverty muſt mourn 
Who was (O cruel Stars!) a Poet born. 
Yet let not Me of Grievances complain, 
Who (tho' the meaneſt of the Muſe's Train) 


EN 


' "> ® ax? 
H 2 Can 
I 
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Can boaſt Subſcriptions to my boite Lays, 
And mingle Profit with my little Praiſe. 


1 Ask Painting. why ſhe loyes Heſderian Air 2 


Go view, ſhe cries, my glorious Labours there; 


There in rich Palaces I reign in ſtate, 
And on the Temple's lofty Domes create. 


The Nobles View my Works with Knowing 


Eyes, 
They love the Scieuce, and the Painter prize. 
Mr. G4 7 concludes his Epiſtolary Writings, 
with a very humorous one, under rhe follow- 
ing Title, Di. | 


To my Ingenious and Worthy Friend 
WILLIAM LOIWNDES, EA 


AuTHoOR of that celebr ated Treatiſe in FoL1o, 
called, The LAND- TAX BILL. 


HEN Poets prior their W Vorky the ſerib- 
ling Crew, 


Stick the Bard o'er with 3 like Chrifmes 


Pew: 
Can meagre Poetry ſuch Fame deſerve? 
Can Portry ; ; that only writes to ſtarve? 
And ſhall no Laurel deck that ſamous Head, 


In wh; ch the Senate” 8 Annual Law 18 bred? 


That 


v 
0 
v 
N 
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T hat hoary Head, which gteater Glory fires, 


By nobler Ways and Means true Fame acquires. 

O had IV rrgit's Force to „ing the Man, 

Whoſe learned Lines can Millions raiſe pER ANx. 

Great Lowndes O Praiſe ſhould ſwell the Trump 
of Fame; 


And Rapes and Wapentakes reſound his Name. 


If the blind Poet oain'd a long renown, 


By ſinging ev ry Grecjan-Chief and Town ; 
Sure Lownades's Crone much greater ke re- 
quires, | 
Which /iweet{y counts five Thouſand Knights 
and Squireg. 
Their Sears, their Cities, Pariſhes and Shire 


Thy copions Preamble ſo ſmoothly runs, 
Taxes no more appear like Legal Duns, 
Loras, Knights and Squires thi Aſeſor” 8 power 

obey, 

We read with Pleaſs re, tho' with Pain we pay. 


Under what Science mall thy Works be read] 


We know thou wert not Poet born and bred; 
Or doſt thou boaſt th Hiſtoriau's laſting Pen. 
Whoſe Annals are the Acts of //orthy Men? 
No. Satire is thy T alent; and each Laſh 
Makes the rich Miſer tremble o'er his Caſh; 


Whar 
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Criticks in Claſſicks oft Interpolate, 
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What on the Drunkard can be more ſevere,” 
Than direful Taxes of his Ale and Beer? N 


5 Thou malt thro! Britain's diſtant Ite be 


ſpread, 
In ev ry Hundred and Diviſe on cond. 


But ey'ry Word of Thine is ſure as Fate, 
Poets of old had ſuch a wond'rous Power, 
That with _ al "_ _—_ could ee a 
To wet; : 
Bur i in thy Proſe a greater Force is ud NI 
What Poet ever rais'd Ten Thouſand Pound? 
Cadmus, by ſowing Dragons Teeth, we read, 
Rais'd a vaſt Army from the Pois'nous Seed; 


Thy Labours, Lowndes, can greater Wonders 30 | 


Thou Raiſeſt Armies, and canſt Pay em too. 
Truce with thy dreaded Pen; thy Annals ceaſe 
Why need we Armies when the Land's in Peace? 


Soldiers are perfect Devils iu their Way, 


IWhen once they're Rais'd, . Fhey re curſed hard 
to Lay. 


Having gone av Mr. G AT's Boilie we 
ſhall venture to affirm, that, they come nearer 


to the Horatian Standard, of that kind of Writ. 
ing, and are more //mple and natural in their 


| * than Thoſe of his, mighty, French- 


Imitator 
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Imitator, Monſieur Boileau. But, as our vain 
Neighbours give their Nan the Preference 


to Raphael in Paint ing; we make not the leaſt 


Queſtion, but they wi | do the ſame in Poetry; 
and, top a Kasia 4 Corneille, or a Moliere 
upon us, for infinitely greater Geniz, than a 


Shakeſpeare, A Ben. Jobmſon, or a Dryden. 


We ſhall Rüber an that Mr. GA re 
Tales, which fall next under our Conſidera- 
tion, are equal in their Invention to any of 


FoNnTAINE'S; nor are they told in a manner 


inferior to any which have adorned our native 
Tongue. He has given us Five in Number, 


mM An F of Crauces' s Kyle. Being 
an Anſwer to the Sompner's PROLOGUE. In 


this Tale, old Geoffry aſſerts merrily, that, 
The Devil's Belly, is a Hive of Fryar ; * 
ſummed up oy Mr. G A J. viz. | 


Now plain it is ytellen in my Verſe, 
If Devils in Hell bear Freers in their Erie, 
On Earth the Devil in Freers doth y-dwell, 


Were there no Freers, the . mought keep 
in Hell. 


u. Work 4 bag Coorts, This is a Tale 1 


one Father Bernard, a very merry fornicativg 
| old Fryar of rw In Frauce, IF: 


If 
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with down-caſt Eye, and heaying bea 1 27 
He ſtrok d ber Cheek to. ſill her Fear, 18 


And talk d of Sins en Cavalier. . 
Nor frown'd He if Folks freely ſpoke, Add 
But ſhook his Sides and took the Joke ; 1 
Nor fail d he to promote the Toft, 

And /har'd the Sins which they Conf 2 


Yet that he might not always roam, 9 5 
He kept Conveniencies at Home. IG 
His, Maid was in the Bloom of Beauty, ; 


Well Limb'd for ev'ry Social- Duty; 
He meddled with no Houſhold- Cares, 


To her conſign'd his whole Affairs; 

She of his Study kept be Keynes: 
For he was ſtudious— of his Eaſe: 
She had the 8 of all his Locks, [ 
Could rummage ev' ry Cheſt and Box; 
Her Honeſty, ſuch Credit gain'd, 

Not ey'n the Cellar was reſtrain d. 


He calls Nees, the Cellar- Door ith 
She ſtrait unlocks, deſcends before, 
He follow!d cloſe. But when he ſpies 
His fav rite Cask; with lifted-Eyes 
And lifted Hands aloud he cries, 
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Hey day f my darling Wine aſtoop! 


It muſt, alas! have ſprung a Hoop; 

That there's a Leak is paſt all doubt, 
(Reply'd this Maid) TI find it out. 

She ſets the Candle down in haſte, 

Tucks her white Apron round her Waiſt, 
The Hogſhead's mouldy Side aſcends, 
She ſtraddles wide, and downward bends; 
So low ſhe ſtoops to find the Flaw, 
Her Coats roſe high, her Maſtet ſaw — 
1./ee—he cries—(then claſp'd her faſt) 
The Leak thro' which my Wine has paſt. 


Then all in haſte the Maid deſcended, 
And in a trice the Leak was mended. 74 


E'er fince this time all luſty Fryars 
(Warm d with predominant Deſires, 
Whene'cr the Fleſh with Spirit quarrels,) 
Look on the Sex as leaky-Barrels. 

Beware of theſe, ye jealous Spouſes, 
From ſuch-like Coopers guard your Houſes; 
For if they find not Worb at Home, 


For Jobbs thro' all the Town they roam. 


III. TheRavizocation. This Tale, isnot 
only an Eccleſiaſtical, but a fine Epiſcopal turn 


upon MaRRIAGE, Which is one of the ſevers 
1 S A- 
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SACRAMENTSOf the Church of Rome. An ho- 
neſt Abbot had invited his Bzſbop to Dinner, 


Who readily accepts the Treat; 
The Biſhop came, the Biſhop eat. 


Among the reſt of their Table- Talk, came -up 


a Lecture againſt Herer:cks, 


What Hereſy (the Prelate ſaid) 
Is in that Church where Prieſts may Wed! 


Vile Practices! the Abbot cry'd, 
For pious Uſe we're ſet aſide; : 


Shall We take Wives? Marriage at beſt 


Is but Carnality profeſs' d. 


Now, as the Biſhop took his Glaſs, 
He ſpy'd our Abbot's buxom Laſs, 


Who croſs'd the Room, he mark'd her Eye 
That glow'd with Love; his Pulſe beat high. 


Fie, Father, fie, (the Prelate cries) 

A Maid fo young! for ſhame be wiſe, 
Theſe Indiſcretions lend a Handle 

To lewd Lay-Tongues to give Us Scandal; 


For your Vow's ſake this Rule I give t De, 


Let all your Mazas be turn d of Fifty. 
The Prieſt reply'd, I have not ſwery'd, 
But your chaſte Precept well obſery'd ; 


it 


Mr. JOHN GAY. 39 
That Laſs full Twenty five has told, 


Tve yet another, who's as old; 
Into one Sum their Apes caſt, 


So Both my Maid haye Fifty paſt. 


The Prelate ſmil'd, but durſt not blame; 


For why? his Lordſhip did the ſame. 


Let thoſe who reprimand their Brothers, 
Firſt mend the Faults they find in others. 


"1 hope the Reader will obſerve chat the Nice- 
neſs of the Equivocation turns upon the Pre- 
late's Words, ALL your Mazds, & c. by which 


he meant each of them, but the Abbot laid hold 


of the Plural Number, in the Application of the 


| Biſhop's Paſtoral Advice, and divided his half 
Century into BoTu his Maids for the Plea- 
| ſures of Copulation in his own Practice. 


IV. A true Story of an AepPARITION. This 
Tale is of a Traveller; who, after journey in, 
through the Foreſt of Arden, came to, 


an Ancient, lonely Houſe that ſtood. 
Upon the Borders of the ſpacious Wood; 
Here Towers and antique Battlements ariſe, 
And there in Heaps the moulder'd Ruin lies; 


Some Lord this Manſion held ir ays of Vore, 


To chace the Wolf, and pierce the foaming Boar: 
12 How 


en Te I, 1 9 


Ho chang'd, alas, from what it once had been! : 


'Tis now degraded to a publick Inn. 


3 


But here our wearied Gueſt could not have 


any Lodging, unleſs he would take up with ly- 
ing in a Haunted. Room. tho' the beſt in the 
Houſe otherwiſe, to which, by the Maid's Ad- 
vice, he conſented. She told him, the Story was 
only of an old Fellow who was murdered, that 
walked in the dead of Night, and rattled his 


Chains, and that, if be — but take Cou- 


rage and ſpeak to him, all would go well. This 
being reſolved, away he goes to Bed, and the 
Maid tucks him up, an retires, leaying a 
Watch-Light in his Chamber, 


At firſt he hears the Wind with hollow roar 
Shake the looſe Lock, and ſwing the creaking 
Door ; 
Nearer and nearer draws the dreadful Sound 


Of ratt'ling Chains that dragg d upon the 


Ground; 


When, lo, the Spectre came with horrid Strides 


Approach d the Bed, and drew the Curtains 
wide! 


In human Form the ghaſtful Fantom ſtood, 
Expos'd his mangled Boſom dy'd wich Blood; 
Then ſilent pointing to his wounded Breaſt, 


Thrice way'd his Hand beneath his righted 
Gueſt. 
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The Bed-Cords trembled, and with hdd ring 


Fear, 


Swear child his Limbs, high roſe his briſtled 
Hair; 


Then mutr'ring haſty Prayers, he wann his 
Heart, 


And cry'd aloud; ; Say, whence and who Thou art. 
The ſtalking Ghoſt with hollow Voice replies, 
\ Three Years are counted, ſince with mortal E Des 
I. ſaw the Sun, and vital Air reſpir'd, 
Like thee benighted, and with Travel tir'd. 
Within theſe Walls I flept. O Thirſt of Gain? 
See, ſtill the Planks the bloody Mark retain; 
Stretch'd on this very Bed, from Sleep T ſtart, 
And, ſee the Steel impending oer my Heat; 
| The barb'rons Hoſteſs held the lifted Knife, 
The Floor ran Purple with my guſhing Life. 
My Treaſure now they ſeize, the golden Spoil © 
They bury deep beneath the Graſs-grown. Soil, 
Far in the Common Field. Be bold, ariſe, 
My Steps ſhall lead Thee to the ſecrer Prize.” 
There dig and find; let that thy Care reward: 
Call loud on Fuſtice ; bid her not retard 
To puniſh Murder ; lay my G hoſt at Teſt, 
So ſhall with Peace ſecure thy Nights be peſt; 
And when beneath theſe Boards my Bones are 
found, 
Decent inter them in ſome ſacred Ground. 
Here 


n 
' 
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Here ceas d the Ghoſt, The Stranger ringe 
from Bed, 


And boldly follows where the Fantom led: 


At length amidſt a ſpacious Field they came; 
There ſtops the Spectre, and aſcends in Flame. 


Amaz d he ſtood, no Buſh, no Briar was found, 
To teach his Morning Search to find the Ground; 


What could he do? the Night was hideous dark, 


Fear ſhook his Joints, and Nature dropt the 
Mark : 


With that he ſtarting wak'd, and rais'd his Head, 


But found the Golden Mark was /eft in Bea. 

This is demonſtrably 2 true Story of an 8 
PARITION. The Traveller dreamed over what 
the Maid had told Him, and i in the Fright /þ--t 
a-Bed. 


V. The Map Dos. This Tale n 
Conduct of a very religious PR PDE, who free- 


ly thus owns her Frailty to her good Father 


Confeſſor. 


Who could that tempting Man reſiſt? 
My Virtue languiſh'd as he kiſs'd; 


I ftroye till I could ſtrive no loager, 
How can the Weak ſubdue the Stronger ? 


Our 
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Our Dame receives the Benefit of Abſoln. *'} 
tion; and with it many wholeſome Preſcrip= _ | 
tions for her future Conduct; but, b 


| Whatc'er ſhe did, next Week ſhe came, 
And piouſly Confeſt the ſame ; 

The Prieſt who Female Frailties pity'd, 
Firſt chid her, then her Sins remitted. 


A Third Confeſſion comes about, . 
And now again it all muſt out; . 
She ſeems to wipe her twinkling Eyes, 

What now, my Child, the Father cries. 
Again, ſays ſhe — with threat'ning Looks 
He thus the ee Dame rebukes. 
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Madan, I grant there's ſomething i in it, 2 
That Virtue has th unguarded Minute; 
But pray now tell me what are J/hores, 

But Women of unguarded Hours? 

Then you muſt ſure have loſt all Shame 
What ev'ry Day, and ſtill the ſame; 

And 20 Fault elſe! tis ſtrange to find 

A Woman to one Sin confin d! 

Bur you, beyond all Thought, unchaſte, 
Have all Sin center'd near your Waiſt! 
Whence is this Appetite ſo ſtrong? 

Say, Madam, did your Mother long? 
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Or is it Lux: ry and high Diet CA 
That v won't let Virtue ſleep in Quiet? 


Spe tells him now with meckeſt Voice, 
That ſhe had never err'd by Choice, 


Nor was there known a Virgin chaſter, 


Till ruid'd by a fad Diſaſter. 


That ſhe a fay'rite Lap-Dog had 
Which (as ſhe ſtroak'd and c grew; OY ; 


And in her Lip a Wound indenting, - 


Firſt ſer her yourhful Blood fermenting. 


The Prief reply'd, wich Seatolls Fury, 


Von fhonld have ſought the Means to care ye, 
Doctors by various Ways, we find, 
Treat theſe Diſtempers of the Mind 
Always to cure ſuch venom'd Bites, 


And ſet the ſhatter d Thoughts to rights; 


They ſend © you to the Ocean's Shore, 
And plunge the Patient o'er and oer. 


The Dame taply'd, alas! in vain 
My Kindred forc'd me to the Main ; 
What Virgin had not done as 1 did? 


My modeſt Hand by Nature guided, 


Debarr'd at once from human Eyes 


T he Seat t where Female. Honour lies: J 
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And tho' thrice dipt from Top to Toe, | 
I ſtill ſecur'd the Poſt below, 
And guarded it with Graſp ſo faſt, 

Not one Drop thro' my Fingets paſt; 


4 


Thus owe I to my baſliful Care, $ 0 


That all the Rage is ſettled There. 


Mr. GA 's five Tales, are ſucceeded by five 
Eclogues. Beginning with Au Imitation of the 


PoLLioof VIRGIL, iz. 


I. The BirTH of the Squirt. The Life 
and Acts of an old Country Squire are herein 
very juſtly delineated, and the Joy for the 
Birth of a young one, as truly deſcribed. The 
Eclogue concludes with a Prophetick Cata- 
ſtrophe of one of this Race, Vis. | 


Methinks I ſee him in his Hall appear, 
Where the long Table floats in clammy Beer, 
M lidſt Mugs and Glaſſes ſhatter'd o'er the Floor, 

Dead. Drunk his ſervile Crew ſupinely ſnore; 
Triumphant, o'er the proſtrate Brutes he ſtands, 
The mighty Bumper trembles in his Hands; 
Boldly he drinks, and like his glorious Sires, 
In copious Gulps of potent Ale expires. 


II. The ToflLET TE. A Town EcLilod uk. 
This is the Repreſentation of Lyn1a, at her 
Toilette, unmoleſted; and only accompanied 
by her Dog and her Monkey, in the room of 4 
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Fop and a Beau. Thus, in her ſuperannuated 
State, ſhe laments her paſt Follies, 


Reclin'd upon her Arm, ſhe Penſive fate, 
And curs'd th'Inconſiancy of Jouth too late. 


III. The TEA-T ABLE. A Town ECLOGUE. 
Herein, by way of Dialogue, Doris and Me- 
lauthe diſplay all the malicious Scandal of the 
Female-Sex, by pulling $y/via and Laura to 
pieces behind their Backs, and complimenting 
them the inſtant they appear. 


IV. The FuNERAL. A Town Eclogue, This 
Scene of Grief A-la-mode, is drawn to the 
Life, in a Dialogue between Sabina and Lucy; 
the firſt is a molt diſconſolate Widow of two 
Months ſtanding, and the /aſt her Comforting 
Chamber-Maid. 5 . 

V. The Esrousat. A Sober Eclogue. Be- 
tween two of the People called QuAK ERS. In 
a Dialogue between Caleb and Tabitha, 


We are now come to Mr. G A 7's ſmaller 
Compoſitions, under the Article of MisCEL- 
LANLIES. Theſe conſiſt of Love- Elegies, Songs 
and Ballads; among which, Sweer WIL. 
LIAM's Farewell to Black-Eyd SUSAN, 

| 18 


+ * This Eclogie, together with The Baſſet-Table, and The 
Drawmg Room, are printed (for E. CuR U t. in the Strand) 
under the Title of Couk r Pokus. Price 1 5. 
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Have ſprung from Diamond. Rings and Watches! 
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iS 3 . and admired. Theſe 116 
cellanies. are as entertaining, as his other Wri- 
tings, and from whence we ſhall not extract 
any Paſſages, except one Love Billet, from 


\ 


our Author, To @ young LAD 7, with a Pre- 


ſent of ſome LAMPREYS, VIS, 
MapaAM, 

Wirth Lovers 'twas of old the Faſhion, 
By Prelents to convey their Paſſion; 
No matter what the Gift they lent, 
The Lady ſaw that Love was meant. 
Fair Atalanta, as a Fayour 
Took the Boar's Head her Hero gave her; 
Nor could the briſtly Thing affront her, 
T was a fit Preſent from a Hunter. 
When Squires ſend /Yoodcocks to the Dame, 
It ſerves to ſhew their abſent Flame: 
Some by a Scrip of woven- Hair, 
In poſied Lockets bribe the Fair; 
How many mercenary Matches, 


But hold---- a Ring, a Watch, a Locket, 
Would drain at once a Poet's Pocket; 
He ſhould ſend Songs that coſt him nought, 


Nor ev'n be prodigal of Thought. 


K 2 : Why 


8 hs 
7 . 1 7 : Oo OD OS 
ir Fa ä * 15.08 N. — EEC *” 
C r Z 
„ G ö . 
* * 20 By 


= 
| o 
x 3 El 
p 25 1 2 
"4 * ; 
1 * E 1 " 
2 4 1 
A . 
4 9 
3 
&* 
+ 
\ iN 1 
wil © by 
N * 
F 4 .* 
"EP 
*. ” 
11 * 
5 | 
* * 
* 
4 3 
3 2 
L - 
1 
. 
IL 
©, 4&5 
— 
EMS 
5 By \ 
4 ar 
* | 
b t 
x i 
© + 
% % of » 
% 
3s 
k * 5 . 
1 5 
. \ ö 
7 
* 
A" 
— 2 
8 ” 
F * - 
"© 
8} 


8 * * 
„ OAT Ne OUR! 
N *. e * was Po 


— * — * 
** 
99 8 


n ** 2 2 
5 2 — 3 # - 7 
Sy 2 3 g * 
r — — % ev PP 
#7 a „ þ 4 

e 
a) N & = + a. weeds S ; * . 

_ * . „ 

* - £ 1. " 


— * 1 
. +» x . 
"a 

+ ® gt 7 
- «i 1 * ; 


Poe 


68 The LIFE of © 


Why then ſend Lampreys' ? Fie, for Shame! 
will ſet a Virgin's Blood on Flame. 

This to Fifteen a proper Gift! 

It might lend Sixty - Five a Lift. 


1 know your Maiden-Aunt will ſcold, 
And think my Preſent ſomewhat bold, 

I ſee her lift her Hands and Eyes. 

What eat it, Niece; cat Spaniſh Flies! 

© Lamprey's a moſt jmmodelt Diet: 

* You'll neithet Wake nor Sleep in quiet. 
Should I to Night eat Sago Cream, 
Twould make me Bluſh fe tell my Dream; 
© If I cat Lobſter 'tis ſo warming. 
That ey'ry Man I ſee looks charming; 
* Wherefore had not the filthy Fellow, 
* Laid Rocheſter upon your Pillow? 
I vow and ſwear I think the Preſent, 
HFad been as Modeſt and as Decent. 


Who has has Virtue in her Pow 72 
Each Day has its unguarded Hour; 
Always in danger of undoing. 

A Prawn, a Shrimp may proye our ruin! 


The shepherdeſs who lives on Sallad, 
$ * To cool her Youth, controuls her Palate ; 


. should 


Should Dian s Maids turn liqu'riſh Li 
And of huge Lampreys rob the Rivers, 
Then all beſide each Glade and Viſto, 
* You'd ſee N ymphs lying like Caliſto. 


The Man who meant to heat your Blood 
Needs not Himſelf ſuch vicious Food. 


8 In this, I own, your Aunt is clear, — 
I ſent you what I well might ſpare: 

For when I ſee you, (without joking) 

Your Eyes, Lips, Breaſts. are fo proveliay 
They ſet my Heart more cock-a-hoop, 

Then could whole Seas of Craw-#/h-Soup. 


70 HN GAY. 
Mr. GAT's Works cloſes with DIONE. 


APAaSTORAL TRAGED Y. This was never 
brought upon the Stage. The Author informs 
us in a Prologue, defign'd for it, that, 


He hes no Heimskirk Boors, or Home-bred 
Clowns, a 


But the ſoft Shepherds of Arcadia's Downs. 2 


There lies the Scene, and all that can be ex- 


pected from a Paſtoral Later amen. will be 
found in this Piece. . 
| Mr. 
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Mr. GA 7s CHARACTER of Himſelf. 


The little Knowledge, I have gain'd, 
Was all from imple Nature drain'd; 
From Nature too I take my Rule 
To ſhun Contempt and Ridicule. 

I never with important Air 
In Converſation over- bear; 


My Tongue within my Lips I rein; 
For who talks much muſt talk in var - 


7 * 


Pride often guides the Author's Pen, 
Books as affected are as Men; 

But he who ſtudies Nature's Laws, 
From certain Truth his Maxime draws; 6 
And Thoſe, without our Schools, ſuffice 
To make Men moral, good and wiſe. * 


His Sentiments of a DEITY. . 
Whether amid the Gloom of Night I ſtray, 
Or my glad Eyes enjoy revolving Day, 
Still Nature's various Face informs my Senſe 
Of an all-wiſe, all-pow'rful Providence. 

O! may ſome nobler Thought my Soul employ, 
Than empty, tranſient, ſublunary Joy! 


The Stars ſhall drop, the Sun ſhall loſe his Flame, 
Bur thou, O Gon, for ever ſhine the ſame. 4 


* See The Introduftion to his FABLES. 4 
4 Sce A ConTEMPLATHON on NIGHT, 
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Of ETERNTT 7, &c. * 
O endleſs Thought! divine Eternity! 
Th' immortal Soul ſhares but a Part of Thee; 
For Thou wert preſent when our Life began, 
When the warm Duſt ſhot up in breathing Man. 


His own E P IT 4 Y E. 
Life is a Jeſt; and all Things ſhow it, 


I thought fo once; but now I know it. 
T AT. XLIV. 


We have faithfully gone thro' Mr. 64 rs 
Collection of his own Works; beſides which, 


T. He has Tranſlated ſome Parts in the Ver 
ſion of Ovid's Metamorphaſes, publiſhed by 
Sir Samuel Garth. 


II. Fifty FaBLes. Invented tor the Amuſe- 
ment of his H1caness the Duke of Cumberland. 


IIII. The BEGGaR's- OPERA. 


IV. 20LLT. A Sequel to the Beggar' ON 
Opera. Prohibited the Stage. 


The Publick was deprived of this moſt inge- : | 
nious Gentleman, by an inflamatory Fever, on 
rhe 4th Day of Dec. 1732, at his Grace the 


Duke of Queensberry's Houle in Bur logs 7 


Gardens, ncar Piccadilly. 


* See A TyovenT on ETERNITx. 
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iefly paſſed in the Friendſhip and Society of 


beds of the firſt Rank. 


Ra F 5 


e has left a moderate Fortune, between his 


— 


to Siſters; no Part of it owing tö au. Pre- 
ferment; but wholly to his own Labour"and 
Prudence, during his Stewardſhip under her 
Grace the late Dutcheſs of Monmouth. _ 
His Body was brought, by the Company of 
Upholderxs; from the Duke of Queensberry's to 
Exeter Change in the Strand, and on the 234 
of Dec. after lying in, very decent, State, was 
at Eight of the Clock in the Evening, drawn in 
a Herſe, trimmed with Pluines of Black and 
White F eathers, attended with three mournipg 
Coaches and ſix Horſes, to Meſiminſter- Abbey, 
.. His Pall was ſupported by the Rt. Hon. the 
g Earl of Cheſterfield y the Lord Viſcount Corn, 
bury; the Hon: Mr. Berteley; General Dor. 
mer; Mr. Gore; and Mr, Pope. +; 


* . — 


I The laſt Offices were performed by the Rt. 
Rev. Dr. Wilcox, Biſhop of Rocheſter, the 
Choir attending; and his Remains were depo- 
ſired in the South - Croſs-Iſle, over-againſt | 


Chaucer's Toms. 


Jan. 2. 1733, Letters of Adminiſtration 
were granted to Mr. G A 7's two Siſters, He 
dying Inteſtate, who have given Bond for 
1000 J. to produce an Inventory of his.Eftare, 
when required. 6 _— 4 
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